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ANNOUNCER  Uncle  Sam’s  Poreet  Rangers. 

MUSIC:  QUARTET,  RAIJGER'S  SONG 

ANNOUNCER;  The  United  States  forest  Service  has  been  an  Inportant 
agency  in  the  progress  of  the  Civilian  Conservation  Coit>s.  Forest 
Service  men  have  given  their  time  not  only  to  supervision  of  a large 
share  of  the  work  program,  but  to  the  training  of  enrollees  both  on 
the  Job  and  in  clasc  work.  The  vital  need  for  this  training  was 
emphasized  by  Robert  Fcchner,  Director  of  the  CCC,  In  his  1938 
report.  He  said,  **..□,  No  group  in  America  Is' so  desperately  ’tiard 
up'  for  Jobe  as  the  young  men,  of  no  experience  or  tialning,  who  enter 
the  CCC.  Unless,  somehow,  they  are  given  prac tidal;  well  supervised 
work  experience  with  proper  equipment,  a considerable  majority  of  this 
group  may  be  condemned  to  total  or  partial  dependency  upon  government 
for  the  balance  of  their  lives.  It  is  the  belief  of  the  CCC  officials 
that  this  dismissal  prospect  can  be  largely  averted  when  sound 
supervision  and  adequate  equipment  are  provided  to  enable  enroll een 
to  perform  sound  work  and  reap  the  benefits  of  the  training  such 
experiences  Impart.^.. 

Up  on  the  Pine  Cone  National  Forest  today,  we  find 
Ran,t,er  Jim  Robbins,  hie  wife  Bess,  and  assistant  Ranger  Jerry  <Qi:lck  In 
the  office  of  the  Ranger  Station,  At  the  moment  they  are  listening  to 
a young  CCC  enrollee  who  has  come  to  ask  Jim  about  the  chances  of 
getting  a job  in  Winding  Creek.... 
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(FADING  IN)  So  I'd  sei^  home  |26  every  month..  It  took 
all  of  that  for  the  kids  and  my  mother-  But  I always 
sent  her  an  extra  four  dollars  to  pay  to  Ur-  Saunders, 
who  rune  the  hardware  store  here. 

Tiigt.  makes  a total  of  $29.»  You  mean  you  only  left 
yourself  a dollar  a month  for  spending  money. 

Sure.#  That’s  all  I needed.  : 

Did  Mel  Saunders  know  you  were"'  sending  him  that  money^  , 

Pat?  . - ■ 

Oh,  no.  I always  had  Mother  send  It.  . - •, 

Then  every  month  since  you've  been  with  the  CCC  you  sent  | 

j" 

this  $4  for  Ur.  Saundere,  to  pay  off  what  ycur  father 
had  borrov/ed  fi*oDi  him-  •HI'  ft  4 « 1X1 

YeSf  ma'am* 

Does  Mel  know  your  father  le  dead?  ' 

Yes,  sir,  he  knows.  But  you  won't  tell  him  I’m  here,  , 

Will  you?  , v 

V/: 

Well  --i  why  not,  Pat?  ' 

He  eorta  has  the  idea  my  Dad  was  no  account  and  tried  to 
beat  his  debts.  And  lots  of  other  people  around  here 

*y  I i * 


think  the, same  thing.  That's  why  I want  to  get  a Job 


her6«-to  pay  back  Mr.  Saunders  what  we  owe  him.  When 

they  sent  me  to  capip  I was  afraid  somebody  from  Wlndlg 

Creek  might  see  me  and  tell  the  Captain  or  you  that  I 

wasn't  any  good  and  I'd  getj^klcked  out.  But  I g^ess 
nobody  recognized  me  because  I've  grown  so  much  eincs 
we  left  here.  ' —.3 
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Well,  son,  if  you  want  It  to  be  that  way.. « all  rights 
I saw  Mr  Saunders  when  I v&e  In  town  today.  He  looked 

at  ae  like  he  recognized  ae.  But  I (ftcdged  behind  some 

/ * 

cars  and  beat  it, 

I reckon  the  beet  kind  of  work  for  ycu  to  get  would  be 
In  an  office  or  store.  That  rights 

Yesf  sir.  I can  do  any  kind  of  office  work  that  isn't  « 
too  complicated.  I've  learned  how  to  run  an  adding 
machine  and  I®m  gettln*  onto  a typewriter  fairly  well 
nowo  I got  the  best  grades  of  anybody  In  my 
accounting  arid  bookkeeping  classes  at  the  ca^pp  and 


I ve  had  a lot  of  experience  In  It  at  camp.  too. 

Well,  Pat,  I hope  we  can  scare  up  something  before  your 
term  is  over  next  months 

I hope  90  too^  Mr. Robbins.  I'll  work  like  the  deuce. 
That's  fine. 

Ouess  I'd  better  shove  along  now. 

I'll  let  you  know  if  I run  onto  anything. 

(FADING)  Okay,  Thanks  for  all  the  help  you've  been  to 
310  already 

Don't  mention  It,  sono 
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(PAUSE)  Oh,  Jlnif  can’t  something  be  done  to  help 
that  dear  brry? 

I hope  SO;  Bess* 

I never  heard  anything  like  the  rftory  he  told  ue; 

It  certainly  shows  you  the  way  you  can  get  the 
wron^  Impression  of  people  when  you  don't  know  all  the 
truth  about  them. 

That's  the  real  pity  of  it* 

Ke's  right  about  his  Dad  having  a bad  name  here. 

Everybody  thinks  he  ran  out  on  Mel  Saurjders  owing  him 

\ 

1600 . 

Veil,  the  boy's  Dad  wasn't  cut  out  to  be  » farmer*  Ke 
shouldn  t hi^e  tried  to  be  one*  Ho  was  a librarian 
back  oast  before  his  health  broke. 

Oee,  farming  Is  tough  enough  work  for  a healthy  man^ 

It's  no  Job  for  a guy  that's  not  well  to  tackle. 

...Say^  by  Oeorge,  I?el  Saunders  was  telling  me  about  a 
month  ago  that  he  wanted  to  take  some  youn^  fella 
into  his  store  to  do  the  book  work  and  that  sort  of 
thing. 

But  Mel's  thd  last  man  in  creation  who’d  give  Pat  a Job. 

iUm- a-l  don't  know  about  that.  If  he  was  approached  the 

right  way  ...  If  he  knew  the  whole  story  ... 

Shucks,  Jim,,  old  Mel  Saunders  is  too  doggone  sot  in*  hie 

ways  to  see. daylight, after  he's  thought  Fat's  father 
. a no-account  all  this  time. 
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You  promised  Pat  you  wouldn't  tell  anybody  he'^s  liere 
In  town,  Jim 

JIU:  I Itnow,  Bess.  But  I think  I’ll  drop  In  on  Mel  If  I'm 

down  tlifiit  wsQ^  any  time  today. 

BESSJ  Better  remind  him 'he's  Invited  to  a get-together  up 

tonight.  He  might  forget. 

# 

JERIIY?  Not  Mcl.  Not  If  there's  a chance  of  free  coffee  and 

donut e 9 


MUSIC  UP  AND  CUTr 
(SOUND  OF  STORE  DOOR) 

JIMS  (FADING-  in)  Aitemoon*  Mel. 

KJIL.  (FADING  IN)  Howdy  Jim.  How-s  things  goln’  with  you? 

JIM.  Firet  rate.  Bees  3<iy6  for  me  to  remind  you  about  the 

get '-’together  at  our  house  to  night » 

MELS  Don't  worry.  I wasn  t forgettin  • Don't  forget  anything 

if  there's  a chance  of  free  vlttale  in  It. 


THEY  LAUGH; 

JIMS  Say>  Mel  weren't  you  telling  me  last  month  that  you 

might  take  on  a young  fella  in  your  store  to  do  the 
bookkeeping  and  that  sort  of  work  for  you? 

MEL;  I been  thinkln'  some  about  it^  Gotta  have  somebody.  My 

eyes  are  glttln  too  bad  for  that  klnda  thing.  But  I 
need  a right  smart  boy.  Somebody  I could  depend  on* 

JIM’  Uhuh. » o Welly  I know  of  a young  fella  in  one  of  our 

CCC  camps  on  the  Forests... 


4 


^ m * 


X.  r^- 

• 

3. 

.1,  JLM: 

5. 

6 \ 

7,  JJM.- 

3 ^ UaL; 

9. 

10. 

11. 

12. 

13 . 

i.4.  -..£«-•  ^ 

15. 

16. 

17. 

le. 

19. 

?.0. 

^,1. 

>2  ir:j2L; 

23. 

7 4, 


Uti  Huh  ..«  Sixy,  Jlin»  that  reminde  me.  ^ou  remember  that 

no->cood  H-rlan  Steanxe  that  need  live  hei’e?  Tried 

■ 

to  fare  Andy  Stlleo  little  placr'. 

Karlan  St earn av  I reoXon  ao. 

I seen  hie  kid  on  the  atreet  tble  looming.  Ho  was 
wearln’  a CCC  outfit. 

Are  you  sure  it  wao  the  Stearns  boy? 

I‘d  swear  on  a stack  o*  Blblee.  ’Cauoe  1 looked  hard  at 
him  to  make  sure,  and  h*  seen  me  and  beat  it  behind 
some  care  parked  along  the  street. 


Might  have  been  hi.m  then. 

Hie  fat.her  borrov/ed  ^600  from  me  and  never  paid  It  bac/ . 
I think  T»ve  heard  you  mention  it  before,  Mel. 

I was  a fool  to  let  hire  have  it.  and  I knew  It  when  I 


couldn’t  turn  him  down-  He  left  town  owin'  me  every 
cent  of  It.  and  some  bade  Interest  to  boot.  Kept 
promisin'  he'd  pay  and  writln'  letters  every  timo  the 
note  come  due.  Then  he  up  and  died  about  three  yearb 
ago. 

You  never  got  a cent  out  of  him?' 

Well,  t.‘'e  family's  been  sendin'  me  a few  dollare  now 
and  then. 

Maybe  they  mean  to  pay  you  off. 
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At  $4  a month?  The  back  Intereet  ain't  even  paid  up 
ye to  But  what  I wanta  know  le  how  come  you  let  kids 
like  that  git  into  the  CCC?  I always  thought  you 
took  a pretty  good  brand  of  boys. 

Some  of  ’em  aren't  guch  good  apeclmeng  when  they  go 
into  Jthe  outfit  Mel.  But  they  usually  come  out  man- 
size,  by  Georgeo 

Not  If  they’re  like  that  Stearns  kid,  they  won' to  You 
don't  e7:pect  to  git  jobs  for  kids  like  him,  do  you? 

It  all  dopende,  Mel... 

I wouldn't  have  a kid  like  that  within  fifty  nillee  of 
my  place.  I'd  be  afraid  to  leave  money  in  the  till. 
Maybe  he  ain't  as  bad  as  you  make  outp  Mel. 

I always  say  If  there's  one  rotten  apple  in  a basket, 
you  got  no  cause  to.  be  surprised  if  there's  other  ones 
turns  up  pretty  soon. 

Uhuh  ...  That's  a good  sayin^  . 

Now  lemme  see.. .you  mentioned  somethin*  about  a boy 
you  was  thlnkin'  might  fit  into  ray  place  hereo 
Yeali  ...  I did,  Mel  ...  Say,  by  George,  it's  later ‘n 
I I thought,  Mel.  I've  got  to  be  at  the  station  In  five 
minutes.  Almost  forgot  about  lt.,I«ll  talk  to  you  late: 
All  right,  Jim.  See  you  tonight. 

(F'.4DTNG)  ■ So  long,  Mel. 
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1 . JlMi 
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9. 

10 . JERRY I 
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IZ,  BESS: 

13. 

:4.  voices: 

15.  liEL  • 

.6.  * 

17.  voices;, 

18.  JIM. 

19.  VOICES: 

^0 . JERRY : 

21 . CROWD  SJBSIDES 

22.  JIK: 

22.  IIEL; 

24 . J xM : 

25. 


(FADINO  IN)  Havlri  a good  tine,  Mel? 

Ali»ays  do  enjoy  mysell  at  these  here  git-togethers 
you  and  Bess  has. 

That^s  good  ...  Well,  looks  like  that  fire  needs 
another  log. 

(FADIJiC  IN)  Folks  want  to  know  If  you *11  tell  ’em 
- storyp  Jim.  ^ 

Not  now,  son.  Everybody’s  enjoyin’  therusolves.  Mel 
says  » o . 

Aw,  oome  on,  Jim.  You  haven’t  told  us  one  for  a,  long 

time.  ' ’ . ‘ ■ 

(FATINS  IN)  Jim,  everybody's  asking  me  to  get  you  to 

tell  us  a story. 

« 

(OFT)  Hey,  Jim,  how  about  a story..  Spin  us  a yarn,  Jim 
Why  don’tcha  do  it,  Jim.  I ain’t  heard  you  tell  on©  in 
a year® 

We  want  a story,  we  want  a story  .... 

(LAUGHING)  All  right.  All  right..  Y.  4 xl  get  a story. 
Atta  boy,  Jim.  Jiia' 3 gonna  tell  us  a story. 

Q,ulet,  everybody.  Quiet. 

What  kind  of  a story  do  you  want  this  time? 

How  about  the  plane  crash.  Jim? 

I'Ve  told  that  too  many  times  now.  It’s  Jerry’s  story, 
anyhow. 
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BESS;  Car’t  you  t«ll  about  the  winter  game  patrol  on  the 

Forest.  Jim? 

JIKz  Well  ...  maybe  Say,  I*ve  got  an  Idea* 

JERRY -•  What  Is  it  Jim? 

I'll  tell  you  a otory  about  a boy  I know.  I think  may 
be  you  d like  to  hear  it. 

MEL:  Go  a’n^d  Jim. 

JIM2  Wait’ll  I get  my  feet  stretched  out  in  front  of  the 

fire  here  <,.«  That's  better  ..  Well  now  a fella  asked  me  the 
other  day  what  kind  of  boys  I thought  the  CCC  was  turning  out... Next 
time  I see  hlra^  I"a  going  to  tell  him  this  6toryo..«>It  begins  a long 
time  ago,  when  the  bby  was  onl'y  a little  fellao  He  lived  with  hia 
mother  and  father  and  two  sisters  and  a younger  brother.  The  father 
was  a scholar.  But  he  worked  too  hard  over  his  books  and  worried  ub<f 
hie  Job  until  his  health  broke  and  he  had  to  move  West.  'He  wont  into 
a small  business  for  himself.  But  It  turned  out  to  be  the  wrong  time 

to  start  any  such  ventures  He  wasn't  suited  to  the  work.  And  things 

» 

didn't  go  very  wellooo.He  borrowed  money  to  try  to  keep  things  going 
but  it  didn't  do  any  good.  He  wanted  to  keep  his  children  In  school 
but  there  wasn't  enough  money  even  for  that.  Finally  he  decided  to 
try  his  hand  at  another  kind  of  work  in  another  part  of  the  State. 
When  he  left  the  first  place  people  talked  about  him  and  said  he  was 
shiftless  and  no-account,  dldh'-t  pay  hie  debts  ...  For  two  yearc,  the 
father  tried  deeperately  to  make  a living  for  his  family  ..  but  he 
lost  again.  This  time  he  lost  his  life,  too  .....  (MCHE) 
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JIM:  CON'T. 

His  oldest  son  was  fifteen  then.  That  was  about  feu r or  five  years 

ago.  The  boy  tried  to  take  his  father’s  place  at  the  head  of  the 

family.  He  tried  to  get  a job,  but  there  werenH  any  for  a kid  of 

fifteen  with  no  experience^  Hie  mother  sewed  and  took  in  washing. 

Finally  the  boy  icade  up  his  mind  that  if  he  couldn’t  get  any  work  he 

was  only  a burden  on  the  rest  of  the  family.  He  thought  he  could  get 

a job  somewhere  away  from  home,  so  he  left^  The  little  work  he  cou..d 

find  was  no  more  than  enough  to  buy  food  and  a pair  of  shoes  now  and 

then.  They  don’t  pay  much  to  boys  without  training  of  any  kind  ..o  He 

was  a cheerful  boy,  with  lots  of  fight  In  him.  But  looking  and  looking 

for  a job  without  a bit  of  luck  began  to  get  the  best  of  him.  His 

clothes  got  ragged.  He'd  tom  up  a cardboard  carton  to  make  soles  for 

his  shoes.  Hie  shoulders  were  thin  and  bent  like  an  old  man.  There 

were  grey  circles  under  his  eyes  from  not  having  enough  to  eat.  Tliat’s 

how  he  looked  when  he  finally  got  accepted  for  enrollment  last  year 

at  the  CCC  office  in  the  city.  ...  They  sent  him  along  with  a batch 

of  green  recruits  to  a camp  on  our  Forest  ...  For  a whole  week,  every 

time  you  spoke  to  him,  he’d  raise  his  arm  or  step  back  as  if  he  thought 

you  were  going  to  hit  him  ..o  We  sent  him  out  with  a crew  on  light 

clean->up  work,  Just  to  break  him  into  the  work  slowly.  Re  watched  me 

like  a hawk  while  I gave  the  boys  a demonstration  on  hw  to  handle  an 

axe.  ...  But  when  he  tried  to  do  it  himself,  I thouglit  he’d  cut  off 

both  legs  before  I could  get  the  axe  away  from  hla.o.oln  our  Forest 

Service  Bulletin, not  long  ago,  I read  an  article  by  one  of  our  fellas 
named  H,  C.  Haaske.  (MORE) 
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Jlil:  CON’T.  Ke  said  we  can  count  all  the  trees  the  CGC  boys  have 
planted,’  total  up  the  miles  of  roads  they’ve  built,  and  the  mimber  of 

3.  days  they've  spent  fighting  forest  fires/  but  the  most  Important  thing 

4 . of  all  to  the  boys  - and  the  entire  country  - is  the  courage  and 

fio  spirit  and  sound  American  Independence  the  CCC  boys  are  getting  Into 

backbones*  .«(,  w©ii^  this  lad  I was  telling  you  about  didn’t  do 
so  well  on  the  heavy  work.  He  tried  hard  enough,  but  he  seemed  to 

j *. 

8.  have  a special  knack  for  office  work^.  so  we  put  him  part  time  on 

f 

9.  that  Job.  I kept  an  eye  on  him,  to  see  hew  he  turned  out.  In  a few 

10.  weeks  he  began  to  fill  out  and  fit  his  clothes  better.  The  hollows 
li  ■ went  out  of  his  cheeks,  and  his  mouth  wasn*t  quite  so  drawn-  Working 

12.  outside  and  doing  good  healthy  labor  straightened  hie  shoulders  arid 

13.  put  some  muscle  li*  them.  He  started  classes  in  bookkeeping  and  some 

14.  ■ other  subjects.  He  began  to  get  pretty  efficient  in  the  office,  where 

15-  he  worked  partof  the  time,  and  the  camp  superintendent  gave  him  a good 

26.  deal  of  responsibility  ...  When  the  end  of  his  first  enrollment  was 

17.  over,  1 saw  him  In  camp  and  stopped  to  talk  to  him.  Like  a lot  of  the 

18.  other  boys  who  came  in  at  the  same  time  he  did,  he  had  gained  about 

i9  20  pounds,  and  looked  as  healthy  as  an  ox.  He  walked  like  a man.  He 

-G.  looked  like  a man.  But  to  me,  the  most  important  thing  was  that  he 

21.  really  felt  like  a man.  ...  I found  out  today  that  all  the  time  he’d 

82.  been  in  camp,  he'd  been  paying  off  the  debt  made  by  his  father,  paying 

It  off  with  ^ a month  ..o  |4  out  of  the  five  he  had  left  after  he'd 
84,  sent  the  rest  home  to  his  famllyo.ol  hope  I can  get  that  youngster  a 
Job  before  his  second  enrollment  is  up  next  month  ... 


JSRRI' 


• ^ 9 


Page  15 
It  hmd  a pnint 


(PAUSE)  That  wae  a swell  story,.  Jim 
to  it. 

I 

VOICES^  I liked  that,  Jim.  Say,  that  was  fine. 


Well,  after  that,  I guess  it's  about  time  for  eats. 


ft  _ 

isn't  it,  Bess? 

e. 

BESS 

Everything's  ready,  folks. 

7. 

VOICES  UP 

8, 

MEL 

Jim,  could  I talk  withjDu  a minute? 

9. 

JIM. 

Sure,  Mel.  What  Is  It? 

iO. 

VOICES  FADS 

GRADUALLY 

ii. 

MELi 

You  was  lookin'  right  down  my  throat  with  that  story. 

lit. 

JiMn 

What  makes  you  think  so? 

MEL 

^ou  was  talkin'  about  that  Stearns  kid  the  one  I seen 

14. 

V 

in  town  today,  wasn't  you? 

16. 

JIM. 

What  do  you  think,  Mel? 

16. 

IISL: 

And  that  kid's  been  sendln*  me  ^ a mohth  outa  his  pay. 

17. 

Makes  me  feel  like  Simon  Legree  ...  Jim,  I want  that 

18. 

kid  to  work  for  me  in  my  store,  whenever  he’s  ready 

19. 

JIM;  • 

I'll  tell  him  in  the  'mo min',  Mel. 

ZO. 

MEL; 

Wait  .i.  If  it's  all  the  same  to  you,  Jim,  I*d  like  to 

. 

zz. 

JIM 

tell  him  myself. 

Good.  I was  hopin'  you'd  feel  that  way  about  it,  Mcl. 

23. 

'4 

MUSIC  UP  AKD 

OUT 

26, 
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1,  AI^NCUNOER:  Uncle  Sarii'a  Forest  o ones  to  you  every  Friday 

2.  on  the  Farm  and  Hone  Program  through  the  courtesy  of 

3.  the  National  Broadcasting  Company,  th  the 

4,  cooperation  of  the  U-  S.  Forest  3©rvicc« 

6. 
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